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Ah, France I   And did we stand by you,

When life wat> made splendid  with gifts and

rewards ?
Ah} France I    And nnll tie deny you

In the how of your agony, Mother oj Swords $
Old Days!    The wild geese ate flighting,

Head to the storm as they faced it before !
For where  there   are   Irish   there's  loving and

Jvghtmg,

And when we stop either-, it's Ireland no morel

Ireland no more!